I THINK 
BAMM-BAMM 
GO ALONG! 


OH, Nol! 
THERE GOES 
THAT PHONE 
AGAIN! : 


» ALLAIGHT, MAS. RUBBLE WHAT 
COLOR WAS THE LONE GRANGER'S | 
at WHITE HORSE? “at 
=e G "y 
OU CAN ANSWER E (eit LO! 
THE FOLLOWING k GRANGER’S _\ 
QUESTION , yOU'LL 4 WHITE HORSE?) 
WIN A VALUABLE fs “4 


1 

YOU'VE JUST 
WON TEN FREE 
DANCE LES20NS 
AT TWINKLETOE?, 


BARNEY & BETTY. 
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THE ONLY eaoeteM i 
: HOW DO | 
URE COMER BIG DANCE I PAPNEY- TO 
IN “HANDY... _COMING UP: 


YOU JUST LEAVE THAT To 

ME... A GOOD DANCE 
TEACHER IS ALSO A | 
MASTER PSYCHOLOGIST: 

iGO “OL SEE; \'D > 

LIKE FoR MY i 

HUSBAND TO TAKE 

|| THE DANCING «= 
LES0NG.,., 


eet EL ee = Mia TEND) 
NE’ ce) ris (2 TWIN! ES 
Saar masa BEFORE TH! nNG 


}/ COME IN, MISTER 
TWINKLETOES ! 


/ 
REMEMBER, MAS. 
RUBBLE....MASTER 
PSYCHOLOGY ¢ 


y = 
READY, MISTER 
BUBBLE 1 ONE, 


> 

CONGRATULATIONS! VV oH Boy! 
MISTER AUBELE, YOU'VE| BOXING 
WON TEN FREE BORI LESSONS // 
LESSONS ae 


GHT, MISTER: RUBBLE, 
‘TC THING YOU! 

T LEARN IN BOXING 

«1 FOOTWORKLL 


SWIRL ver ARE 


YOU SURE ROCKY | 
“Giaspep THis 
MR 


| ONE WEES LATER... 
BOeNSY LESSON, OH , WILMA, IT'S at <1 HELL Ee enear 
A z =oN WORKING 30 WELL! BY THE NI 
EAD NEY é BARNEY IS LEARNING OF THE BIS 
L NEVER ANEW TO DANCE WITHOLIT 
BOXING REQUIRED 


= KNOWING (TL. 
ALL THAT FooTwonK //\ - 


Wa 


pai LI6SEN ,YA Oe 
= 2AUNK. (Ol WATCH 
Boy! 1 FEEL-GREAT WHERE YOUIRE GOING, 
1d0UST HAD MY “YOU ALMOST FAN INTO 
FINAL FOOT Wor, ate 


= 
LESSON TODAY: Ss 


N{/....6uT Mayee You 
I WHY DON'T YOu NOBODY mM WOULD LIKE-3OME 
PICHON SOMEONE | 3iZE, sHmiMPO||\ OF THE SAMET 
YOUR: OWN ZIZE7 A hd) = = 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PACE 


OKAY, MISTER! YOU'RE 
GONNA GET IT! PUT LIP 
NOUR, DUKES ! COME O} 
PLT 'EM UP! 


PONE , TWO 


“ALLAIGHT/..... \g 
AND SWIRL w. 


2 


THAT NIGHT AT 
THE 8/6 DANCE... 
S 
fs 


we 


I CAN'T BeLicve. \ 


IT... 1S THAT OL 
BARNEY DANCING? 


‘OH, BARNEY, | DON'T 
CARE IF ‘You NEVER €. 
LEARN To. FIGHT ss 
YOURE A 

DANCER Y 


ONE OF MY NATURAL 
HIDDEN TALENTS, 


un REMEMBER ,XOUY 
PROMIZED BETTY 
YOU'D DUST THE 


\\ RUG TODAY! 


JUST WAIT : 
HERE, FRED. 

ULL BE RIGHT 
BACH !! oe 


s VTHEN You BORROW THE FRIENDLY 
ig gas ese NEIGHBORHOOD BRONTOSALIRLISTS 


CLEAN TO TH 
NEXT 


YOU'RE A GENILIS) 
BARNS LETS , 
GO BOWLING.’ 


fLOOK , BETTY, T (O) 
COOKED THIS ia | 
STEGOZAURLS HAM . | 


FOR THE PICNIC! OH, GOOD WILMA! I'VE 
GOT EVERYTHING READY 
woe THIS WILL BE THE 
GREATEST PICNIC EVER! 


BARNEY AND FRED ZAID 

THEY'D BE ALONG SHORTLY! 
THEY SAID THEY: WERE. 
BRINGING A VERY IMPORTAN’ 


THI6 LOOKS LIKE 
( AN IDEAL sroT , 
\ For OUR PICNIC! 


HEY, FRED...I BET ) 
NLL CATCH THE | 
BIGCEST EISH - 


Vou! THE ONE WHO CATCHES THE BIGGEST \ 
FISH CAN TAKE A MAP WHILE THE 
LOSER HAS TO CLEAN 
ALL THE FISH! 


) ) FRED! (F YOU'RE 
GOING TO DIVE IN 
AFTER THEM, THE 
BET 15 OFF ! 


NOTHING M I= 
RELAXING THAN A 
NICE BIDE THRU, 


—_ A\V J SJ 
' OU, OU! Z 
Wav FROM CITY ncaa GTPANDED 

eres te Aisa 


IT’S A LADY IN 
DISTRESS,,., HERE 
GOES SIF BARNEY, 

TOTHE RESCUE / 


DON'T WORRY, LADY, 
JILL HAVE THAT TIRE 
CHANGED IN NO TIME Jf- 
PLAT? ...WEEHEE! LITTLE 
| HUMOF THERE / 


ITS VERY EASY IF you 


HNOW. HOW! ALL You 
DO 14 JACK THE CAR 
LIP... REMOVE THE 


FLAT TIAG, AND.... A 


BUT... BUT..« 


STAND ASIDE, 
LADY.,,.THIS 194 
MAN’S JOB! 


1/.,.PUT THE SPARE 
IN (TS PLACE Jf 


SLOWLY... 


MY HUSBAND 1S 
SLEEPING IN THE 
BACK SEAT! 


YATTETY YATTETYY 
AT NAT YAT YATTETY 
YAT YATTETY YATTET? 
TAT TAT TAT TAT 


Hi, DEAR! 
1M HOME! 
ee 


‘OH, YES, OF COURSE YATTETY 


YAT “TAT TAT 
VAT TAT TAT 


NATTETY YA 


DEFINITELY / 
Be TEST 


ea YAT TAT TAT 
TAT TAT TOG, 


COULDN'T GET 
HER TO HANG 
UP ..ZHE JUST 


| WOULDN'T STOP 
LISTENING ! 


wee ON 


KIDD- 
DAY 


HE'S EITHER 

WATCHING TV 
OR LAYING ON 
THE COLICH! 
4 


The wise, old owl blinked his eyes. “Welcome to the 
jungle.” he said as he stretched 
“head. “t have lived here all of my 
no secrets from mi 
clamped ig! 
ting on high on a vine-covered tree, “The jung} 
mysterious, hostile ploce. It hes many cnimal 
Inhabitants. Some are peaceful. Some are net. There 
are many strange tales fo tell of the jungle and its 
cnimels, The story of how the lien beceme King of 
Beasts Is ane of the strangest of al 


In the beginning, the jungle hed no ruler. There- 


were no lows or rules. The snimals did es they 
pleased. The jungle was a terrible place, unfit fermen 


er beast. Mighty el 


knocked ‘down trees destroying bird homes. Hip- 
Popetamuses stepped on rabbit houses causing the. 
Tiny bugs plagued the big animals 


Toofs to cave 


even. Spite work was everywhere in the jungle. 
Finally, all the onimals tired of pranks and tricks, met 
at the waterhole to select o rulerwho would make and 
enforce Jaws. The animals sat in-a great circle. Every 
species was represented, There were unicorns, dede 
birds, mice and bears. There were animals large and 
— Judges were picked to select the best possible 
ruler. 
“I should be king!” bellowed th: phant raising 

his trunk and stomping inte the center of the circle, His 
feotsteps made the earth tremble. His ivory tusks prot- 


ruded menacingly from hfs face. The judges were fm- 
pressed with the elephant. “Are you brave?” called a 
tiny mouse judge te the elephant. The elephant saw 
the mouse and was frightened. He ran back te his 


place in the circle. “I'm net afraid of mice. | will rule - - 


the jungle!” called the tank-like Rhineceros"as he 
boldly ‘stepped inte the ring. “The Rhine might makea 
good ruler.” admitted the animal judges. “He is big, 
strong and brav 


inted horn he carries on his nose. Come over here to 


we can ask you a question.” said the judges. - 

The Rhino began to walk towards the grove of trees 
where the judges were. The Rhino had such small eyes 
that he couldn't see where he was going. He bumped 


into @ tree and knocked a monkey from his perch. “The 

n't fit to. be king! He can’t even see where he is 

gt” chattered the angry monkey. The judges 

ened and the Rhino lost his chance of becoming 
King. 


~ Whe wants te be King?” asked the judges when no 
er animals volunteered. Three animals answered 
“{ dol’’ and stepped into the circle at the same time. 


‘The animals were a tiger, a black panther and a lion.. 
The judges asked the three cats en impertant question. 
“What would you do if our dea: liest enemy — man... 
came into the jungle?” “! would tell everyone to 
hidel” answered the panther. “I would ect him!” said 
the tiger. “I would roar my loudest and frighten him 
away so he could tell other man-things never to ven- 


dare tite the fongles™ axl the lion, The panther wes 
dismissed. The juciges liked the lion’s answer bes?, but 
the tiger's woselse acceptable. They eoulda’t moke up 
their minds. 

“We cannet decide. We must seo whe fe stronges?. 
You'll have te fight.” announced the judges. “Our 
king must be wise but else healthy, brave and 
strong.” The tiger immediately pounced on the lion. 
The lion knocked the tiger down with one swipe of his 


paw. They scratched and bit each other. They reared, 
‘and growled. Fur was flying as they rolled closer and 
closer to the waterhole. The battle raged until-the lion 
swatted the tiger and knocked him inte the watar. 
“Help! I can't swim!” screamed the tiger. The lion 
reached out a paw and pulled his floundering fee onto 
dry land. 
_ “Are you ready to fight?” asked the lien. “Stop! You 
needn't continue!” shouted the jud ‘We've made 
@ decision, The lion is to be King of Beasts! He is wie, 
strong, healthy, brave ... and also something im- 
- portant that we forgot. He is compassionate!” 

“The tiger didn’t accept the verdict, He wanted « re- 
match. When he didn't.get one, he ran off into the 
jungle. That’s why whenever a lion and tiger meet ... 
they fight to see who is King!” The owl ruffled his 
feathers and prepared to take o nap. “And se the lion 
became King of Beasts,” said the owl as his slespy 
eyes closed. “That's how it happened. I know, | was 
there!” 


HUN... WHAT 
19 IT, BAMM— 

{| BAMM....WHAT 

4 Do YOL HAVE IN 
THE BOTTLE? 


Ho, Boy! THERE'S some sont \ | |/...IT LOOKS LIKE A MAP/ 
OF A MESSAGE _INGIDE.... I'VE IT16],..175 A ABAL 


ALWAYS WANTED TO FINDA }- EAS E iA : 
BOTTLE WITH A MESSAGE A 
INIT! —— 


TREASLAE Map! 
WERE RicH /! 


Vey, 
WHA 


- 
3 THIS ONE 19 FEAL, 
WHERE DID FRED! IT CAME INZIDE 
YOLI FIND iT, }]| | AN OLD BOTTLE: 2 
BARN; IN A 
OF 
VY ILL BET ITS 


E! 
WORTH MILLIONS: E 


BELIEVE IN 
BURIED THEA- 
SURE, BARN '/ 
You suet WAIT 7M 4ORRY, BAMM- Y THEN, THAT LEAVES 
BACH WITH A CHEST FULL OF BAMM, BLT YOu YOU OLIT, BARN’! 
GOLD AND 4ILVER AND PEARLS!) | CAN'T’ GO... THIF 
: 16 A JOB FOR; 
GROWN MEN / 


COME ON, HOPPY, WE'RE 
OFFIO FIND THE TAGASUIAE 


| 
1 ZURE HATED TO LEAVE 
BAMM-BAMM HOME, BLT 
THERE MAY BE DANGER / 


/ ACCORDING To THE 
MAP, WE ZHOLILD BE 
GETTING PRETTY 
CLOSE, HOPPY! 


WE'RE FilcH 
HOPPY, WEIRE 
RICH! 


WY vor’s 
THE BIG IDEA 
DOWN THERE / 


[VAT OL! DOINK = f 
MIT ME TOITLEs 7 VERY GREAT SCIENTIFIC 
OL) LEAVE ALONE— EXPERIMENT HERE ! 

ME TOITLES he cae, 


1 7 . 
YAS, VE HAVE BEEN STUDYING THE ii THEN, | MAKE A MAP, MARK THE. 
SIANT TOITLE FOR, YEARS... IT’? VERY] | E66 NEST MIT 4N‘X', AND PUT THE 
FARE / 20 VE FOLLOW AROUND UNTIL MAP INA BOTTLE....THEN ZEND THE 

NE FIND WHERE SHE LAYS HER £665,,, 


| [You WON'T BELIEVE IT.... BUT THE BIe 
DUMMY CAME HERE MIT 4 PiCK_LIND 
SHOVEL UND A PACK FLILL OF GLIPPLIES... 
WAS A BURIED 


THEASURE MAP 4 Pi eccicve it, 
Bry | BELIEVE iT! 


LaDy | 


Wr S 
AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE, 


YOU HAFF ZAVED THE 
GIANT TOITLES 
THEY THINK UM 


GIANT TOITLE £acs 
THEIR, MOMMY Wy 


pee 2 aie 

F GIANT TOIT WAY 
FOR YOUR HEROIC DEED... ry ia 
GIFF_YOU THE CHECK Now/ 


1 WON'T FORGET! 
20 LONG, MB. 
SCIENTIST! 


A CHECK! Ou, \/, IH, HE FOUND A BOTTLE 
[Ow WONDERFLIL, NOW HT BETTY ] WHERE'S with ASILLY MAP 
CAN GET THAT New FRED GOING 7 
LAMP | WANTED, ————— 


‘YABBA-DABBA-Dooo #/ 
| IM OFF TO FIND ONE 
OF THOSE BURIED 


Qa Tmeasuine CHECKS 


4, BETTY! 
iN 


{LL TAKE A 
COUPLE OF 

ZEN OF - 
THESE BALLOo,, 


‘OH, DEAR! WE/VE 
cor TO FIGURE | 


